RALPH    RASHLEIGH
pains in his bound limbs. Before dawn, the djins departed
on their hunt for food for their men, and a black came up to
Rashleigh and loosened his bonds, motioning him to rise.
He did as he was ordered, and saw that all the males of the
tribe were assembleds fully armed, their faces and bodies
fearfully smeared with yellow, white and red earths.
A procession was formed, headed by the old carandjie,
supported by two strong tribesmen. A dozen warriors
followed waving green boughs to and fro, chanting an
incantation in low tones. Rashleigh came next between
two guards armed with spear, shield and waddie, and wear-
ing their hair decorated fancifully with red and blue feathers
among tufts of cotton grass. Bones were worn in their ear-
lobes and in the cartilage of their noses. They were followed
by another detachment carrying boughs, and the rear was
brought up by the body of about one hundred and fifty
fully-armed warriors.
The quaint procession went slowly forward until it
reached an open green space which overlooked the sea.
Rashleigh noticed that the sky was beginning to glow in the
east, heralding the rising of the sun. A mound stood in the
centre of the space in which they had halted, and on this
he "was placed in a sitting posture, facing the sea, while the
warriors took up positions behind him and at his sides. The
blacks who had carried boughs now stuck them in their
girdles behind them, with the leaves downwards, so that
they looked like tails, and began to execute a weird dance the
motions of which seemed to the watcher to derive from the
action of the kangaroo.
The carandjie meanwhile approached the prisoner and
placed before him a bundle made of opossum skins. Then
he took a bough and waved it in a peculiar way above
the bundle to the accompaniment of a muttered chant. This
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